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Welcome home ngain, brave seamtn! with thy |
thoughful brow and gray, !
And the ol heroie spirit of oir vatlier, better day— |
With that frontof ealm endurance, on whose sleady !
nerve, in vain, |
Pressed tha iron of the prison, €mote the Rery ghafls |
of pain! |

Is the tyrant’s brand wpon thee?  Did the brutal cra- |
vene mim

To make God's truth thy fulsehood, His holiest work |
thy shume?

When oll blood quonched, from the torture the iron
wng withdrawn, |

How Inughed their evil angel the batlled fuols to sc:;rn‘._

They chonge 10 wrong, the duty which God bath |
wrillen out

O the grest benrt of humanity oo legible for doubi!

They, the lonthgome moral lepers, blotched from fuot-
sole up 1o erown,

Give to ghnme what God hath given unte honor apd
renown !

Wiy, that brand ig ‘higheet honor !—than its troces
never yet |

Upon old armorial batchments was a prouder bluzon
sl

And thy unborn generations as they crown our rocky |
strand,

Shall tell with pride the etory ol their father's urANG-
ED pano!

As the templar home was welcomed, bearing back
from Syrian wars

The sear of Arab lances, and of Pavaim scimotnrs,

The pallor of the prison and the shecl:le’s crimson
span,

So we mr:aet thee, so we greot thee, truest [riend of
God and man!

e suffered for the rapsom of tha dear Redeemor’s |
grave,

Thou for hus living presence in the bound and bleed
ing alave;

e for & soil no longer by the feet of angols tred,

Thou for the true Shechinsh, the presect home of

Gug!

For, while the jurist sitting with the glave whip o'er
him swung,

From the tortured truths of freedom the lie of slavery
wrung,

And the golemn priest to Moloch, on each God-desert-
ed shrine,

Broke the boudman’s heart for Lread, poured the
bondmau’s blood for wine—

While the multitude in blindoessto n far ofl’ Saviour
knelt,

Andspurned, the while, tho temple where a present
Baviour dwelt;

Thou beheld’st Him n the task-field, in the prison
shodows dim,

Aud thy merey to the bondman, it was mercy unlo
1!

1o thy lone and long night watches, sky abovo and
wave below,

Thou did’st learn a higher wisdom than the babbling
schoolmen know ;

God's stars and gilence taught thee as [lis angels only
can,

Innocence with ight adorning
Thetr pure radiancaevery where!
Auiden mind? attend my Iy ;
Be ths flow’ret neler forgor—
Whispering through the faraway,
“Oh, forget—forget monot1?

Dty stern may i us saver,

Tedara bedew our parted lot;

Yot these flowers shall murmur ever,
“ Ak, forget—furget me not !

Last, beloved! what it saveth;

Loet euch blossom’s whispered soung?
A< its luwly head it layeth

On the dew besprinkled geound
Bethink each dew drop 18 & tear,

I'hat birins ite dark blue eyes;
Rememler—when yoo wander nenr —
“EForget mo no™ it gighs!

mi”;ittllantmm
The Bride--A Skeich.

Esaa had wheeled the gofa in front of the fire, and

Ciianrs seated himeell beside her, he was certainly | the avarage, in point of gond nrder.

a huppy fellow,  Alas, he had o8 yet nnly drunk the
butibles on thecop  Enma looked lovely, for the glow
of the warm coals of fire had given a bloom to her usu.
ally pale cheek, which heightened the lustre of her
dark eves. But there camo a shade of thought over
Emma’s brows, and bor busband instantly remarked
i, It is sirange how soon husbands see elouds over
their leige lady s brows, Tt wag the first Charles evor
eaw there, and it excited hig tendereat inquiries. Was
sho unwell? did she want anything?  Emma  hesitats
ed, she blushed and looked.  Charles pressed 1o know
what had cast such a shadow aver her spirita.

1 lear you will think me very silly—but Mary
Fruscn bas been situng with me this afiernoon.”

“Not that, certninly,” said he, smiling.

40! 1 did not menn that, but you know we began
tn keep house rearly the same time, only she seat by
Mr. Brext 1o New York for earpeting.  Mary would
have ma walk down to Bren's store this evening
with her, and he has brought two—and they are such
layes!™

Charles hit his lip.

“Mary,” sha continued, Ysaid you were doing o first
rale business, and she was sure you would never lot
that odious wilton lay in your parlour, if you only saw
that spendid Brussels—so rich, and eo cheap = only
seeenty five dollars.”

Now, the “udious wilton™ had been selected by
Churles’ moihier, and preseated to them, and the eolor
deepened on his cheek, as his animated bride continu-
ed:

“Suppose we walk down to Brent’s and look at
i, |‘hcru are unly Lvoand it seems a pity not Lo secure
i,

“Emma,” snid Charles gravely, “you are mistaken
if you suppose my business will justify exiravaganee.
It willbe ueclessto look at the carpet, as we have
one which will answer very well, and it 18 perfacily
new "

Emma’s vivacity fled, and she sat awkwardly pick
ing her nails. Charles felt embarrassed—he drew
out his watch and put it back—whistled, and finally
spying a periodical on Emma’a table; began to read
aloud some bsautiful verses, His voice was well ton-
od, and helsoon entered into the spirit of the author,
and forgot bis embarrassment; when looking into Em-
ma’v eyes, how he was surprised, instead of the sym-
| pathetic feeling he expected 1o meet, to see her head
bent on her hand, evigent displeasure on her biow
and & tear trickling slowly down her check,

That, the one, sole sacred thing beneath the cope of
heaven 1s man!

That, he who treads profanely on the ecrolle of law |

and creed,

In the depth of God's great goodness may find mercy
in his need ;

But woe to him who crushes the SOUL with chain
and rod,

And hords with lower natures the awful form of Ged!

Then lift that manly nght hand, bold ploughmar of
the wave!

Jts branded palm shall prophecy “Savvazion 10 Fus
Srave!"

1old up us fire-wrooght language, that whoso roads
may feel

Hig heart swell strong withic him, his ginews change
o steel.

1lo%d it up before our sunshine, up agrinst our norih-
ern Air--

1lo! men of Masgachusets, for the love of God, look
there!

Take it henceforth for your stundurd—like the Bruce's
Leart of yore,

In the dark strife closing round ye, let that hand be
seen before!

And the tyrants of the slave land shall tremble at
that gign,

When it points itsfioger Southward along the Puritan
hine:

Wae to the state’s gorged leeches, and the church’s
logust band,

When they look from slavery’s ramparts on the-com-
10g of that hand!

The Forget Me Not.

«FROM THE GRRMAN OF MUCHLER,

‘Bileat o'er the fountain gleaming,
lo the silvery moonlight hour,
Bright and beautious 1o its seeming,
Waves a frieadly fragile flower.
Never lerit be mistaken ;

Blue—as heaven's own blessed eye,
By no envious clouds o’ertaken
When it laughe through all the sky.
Flowers of heaven's divinest hus!
Symbol of affection true!

Whisper to the poor heart-broken!
Consolntion—hesven-spoken!

Loved one! —like the star of morning
Are thing oyes=so mild ond fair— :

Charles was a sunmible young man—I wish thers
were more of them——-and he reflecied a moment and
then said:

“Emma, my love, get your bonnet snd clonk on,
(and take a walk with me, il you plenge.”

Emma looked as if she would like 1o pouta little
longer, but Charles said *come,” wilh much serious
gravity on his conntenance, and Emma thought prop-
er to accede, and nothing doubling but thet it wasto
purchase the carpet, tock his arm with a smile of tri-
umph.

They crossed several sireets in the direetion of
Brent's, unuil they at lagt stood before the door of o
misarable lenomont on n back sireet,

“Where in the world are you taking me?” inquired
Emma, shrinking back.

Charles quietly led her forward, and lilting a lateh,
they stood iu a litile room, sround the grate of which
three smull children were hovering, closer and closer,
ag the cold wind swept through the crevicesin the
decayed wolls, An emaciated being, whose shrunk
foatures, sparkling eye, and flushed check spoke u
deedly consumption, lny on s wreiched low bed, the
slight covering of which was barely sufficient to keep
ber from freezing, while a specteal babe, whose black
eyes looked unnaturally large from the extreme thin.
vess, was endeavoring Lo draw sustenance from the
dying mother.

“How are you, Mrs, Wright? quietly inquired
Charles,

The woman feebly rnised herself on herarm: “ls
that you Mr. Wesi? O! how gladl am that youare
come. Your mother ”

“Has not been athome for & month, and the lady
who promised ber to look after you in her sbsenes on.
ly informed me lo-day of your increased illness.”

“1 have been very ill,” she faintly replied, sinking
back on her straw bed,

Emma drew near; she arranged the bed over the
sufferer, but hur heart was teofull tospeak. Charles
observed it, and folt satisfied.

“lIs that besutiful girl your bride! 1 heard vou
you were married.”

“Yes, and in my mother's abserce she will see you
do not suffer.”

“Bless you, Charles Wesi—bless you for the son of
a good mother; may your young wife deserve you—
and that is wishiog a good deal for ber, You are
very good to think of me," said she locking at Emma,
“and you are just married ",

Charles saw that Emma could not speak, and he
hurried ber home, promising to send the poor woman
coal thatnight.  The moment they reached homg Em-
ma burst into tears,

“My dear Emma,” said Charles, soothingly, I

sometimas salutery 1o looken the miserws of otliers,
that sve mny praperls Apprecinte oue own happinees '
ITere i a puras contnining seventy five dollars; yon
nny spond itas you ple ige

1t as needless (o say that the “odions wilton® kept ife
place; and the shivering childron of want wees taught
to bless the eame of Esista Wesr and it formed the |

last articulate murmur on the lips of the dying saffer-
er.

Tar Piwre or Kivpxees — Hon, Morses Mann,
Socretary of the Board of Edoeantion 1n Mussachus-
cite, 18 lmguum! inon l“l'l!fﬂ\'ﬂf!_\-‘ wilh certiin |1N|l'l'
gopuies an the City of Notiong an the guoestion whath
er carpareal punishment 1s either useful or aecessary
a8 a meangofl socuring proper dmcipline in Schools.
The Seerctary 1alle the following etory, which is »
sufficient nnswer 1o all that wo have ever seen urged
in favor of the frule and switeh; —

*Ina tewn not thirty milea from Boston, a yonng
lady, wha aimed ot the high standard of govarning |
without furee, and had determined to hive or Jis by |
her faith, went imon sehaol which was far belaw
Such wern the
gentleness and sweelnees of her maoners, nnd inter.
courso with her pupils, that, for a fow davs, there was
nothing but harmony.  Soon. however, goma of the
older pupils hegan to fall bhack into their former habitg |
of inaltention and ouschiel.  This relapse she mat |
with tender and ecnrnest remonstrances, and hy an
increased manifestation of nterest in them. Dot it
was saon whispered nmong the (ransgressors that ghe
would pot punigh, and this added at unce to their eon-
fidence and their numbers.  The cbediont were se-
duced into disobedienee, nod the whole school saemed!
rapidly resolving into aenrchyv.  Near the elose of
nna lorenoon, when this state of things was npproach-
ing & erisiz, the tencher suspended the regulne exer-
cises of the school, and made an appeal, individually, |
to her insubordinate pumle.  But, finding uo hope
giving response from their looks or words, she return- |
ed ta her seat, nnd bowed her head, and wept bitterly.,
When her paroxysin of grief had gabsided, she dis- |
missed the school for the morning,  After intermis
gion ghe returned, resolving on one more effin, lnm‘.
anticipating, should that fal, the aliernntive of aban- ’
doning the school.  Ehe found the pupils all in their |
sents.  ‘T'aking her own, she paused for & moment,

rose from their seats and sppronched her.  They said
to her that they appesred on account of the school,
and particularly on their own, to ask pardon for what
they had done, to express their sorrow for the pamn
they caused her, and to proaise, in behalf of all,
that her wishes ghould thereafler be cordinlly obeyed.
Her genuine sorrow had touched a spot in their
hoarts which no blows eould resch; and, from that
hour, the school went on with a degree of intellectual |
improvement never known before; and, like the swest
accord of music, when every instrument has been
attaned by a master’s hand, 6o jurring nota ever af
terwards urose to mor its perfect harmony.”

———

Clerical Intemperance in Scotland.

The extract we give biclow is taken from a letter of
Heory C, Wright, who has been 10 Earope the Ias:
two or three years. [t presents a melancholy picture

of beastly degradation in high places.

“The folloawing scene is but a gpeeimen of the Seotch
clergy :—1 had lectured ina ceriain place, and was

[ of Saul and Jonathnn.

From ¢hs Herald of TFreedem
Andover Theclogical Seminary.

BE PAKRER PILISNURY.

I writa from under tha droppings of the Theologieal
Instivation, —"The geand depot of diviasty for New Eng-
land and the eouniry —Where ministers are moanu-
fuctured to order, andalier the mos: apprioved patterns,
—The worlid’s warehouse of Missionnries.—Whoerg
the Mexiean Catholic 1s sbused for his absurd ey,
that glaveho'ding 18 an *shomanity and outrage ™ and
Y defisnee of wil the Inws of justice nnd bumagiry ™
Whaere the *benighted™ S vereign of Tunis is 1o look
for & correction of hs ridieidons notion that swhe glory
of mankind, and to distiiguish them from the brue
vrestiin® require the total extinction of slavery through-
ott tis domimions, = A Mahometan misinke of hig, to
be correcied by Amerienn Christinnity.—Where In.
fant Baptism and Infan' Stealing are both enrdingl
groees,~=and opposinion (o exther 18 n heresyv.—Whero
the englnvement of men, nngels, and God Alnighty 18
“un violation of the Christion fuith "—Where the
privgamy o Abrahom, the Birniention nod ineest of o
pateinteh, the murder and aduliery of David, and Sal-

| nmon’s seraglio of a thousand women, all id apology

and the men hold helore the world s2 intminalbile piate
terns of wisdom, piery, and faith.—Whee the Sove.
reigon of the Universe is » Yman of wire=a el of
baitles” —delighning ‘o sl the stetim that comes eur.
ling tohis noatrdls from the gushed vemes ol a hundeed
thousand of g mibedercd, mangled children i the
field uf Waterluo,.—Where the earnspe and desoln
von nmong a thonsand tribes of American Indinng Ly
hivptized, biblebeliving hacbariang, 18 a virtuous (ul
fiiment of mepiead propheoy,

They enll this Seminnty the “Sehosl of the Proph-
ets.”  Well named, if they mean, such “prophets™ us
Jureminh and Ezelonl enme to denounce and rebnke.

I remember wauen | wasa prisoner here, we usod
i our pious pride 1o eall the hill oo whizh the Sean -
nary elaude, “the Hul of Zion and “Moumt Zioo.™
It seemad 1o me then, in realite, mare like the mwoun.
taivig of Gilbon under the eurse of (he poetic monroce
Pmay well sny | was s
aner thera. T usgked 10 the most courteous  and chs
uan manner to be dismissed for n limpy o PRl ma
anti-slavery ngency
ous olhier purpuoses.

Savernl had Just gone for vary
Jul my Boewer was m mag's eriol

o gain strength for her Annl nppeal. At this June- | =No, neocompaniod by the sdmuaition te beware ,:’:"
ture of indescribable pain, several of tho ring leaders | the Aati Sluvery cause, as | wonld hope t sugeeed 11

the mimisiry.  "I'hen | nsked tabe disch viged 1rom the
Institation for good and all. | met o similnr nnswer,
with more solemn and faghtful intimanons sboot the
difficuliy of getting parighes wader certnin cirenmstian .
ces!! Bur, snd 1, yon hinve just dischargea Jubn A,
Collwe from ey ciass for o similar purpose,  Yos,
they said, and we were glad to berid of him.  Cul
lins was at that nme perfectly Opthodix —-hut was n
troubler of our Isracl, espremlly on our town-meeting
days, by his anu slavery, | eseaped, o lugitive, and
am free.

Oue enconrnging cireumstance.  Thoe number of
studenis is geadually dimimishing.  S'avery will bo
aholished as wa undermine these sanenfied shambels
of sacerdotal sorcery,  And the spull is broken, The
people dare tn he born, baptized, marcied and buried,
without a priest.  And they will saon rigk  their sal-
vation without them.  And then there may be hopu
that they miay be snved.

Witien are Barnanians?—Lieut Greenwond, in
his *Campargn in Allauuiisiin,™ spuaks with borror
of * Allghan feroainy,™ and relates an illustrauve un-

invited to the minister's honse to spend ihe night. An-
other mingter, whno was nt the meeting, was (vited 1u|

lnirs.  Supper was soon set on the wble.  Four of us
sal at the table--minister nnd  bis wife, and the other
minister and mysell, Eaung done, and thiogs remov-
ed, Taoen first, o small tea-kettlo of hot water was
set on, then tumblers, wine glasses, toddy spoons, and
a howl of sugur; then came on the WIHSKEY BOT
TLE. I was asked to eompousd same toddy. *l am
a tee-totaller,’ 1 said, *and vs & matter of Christian
priveiplo | never drink intoxienting hquor. +Vou
won't objeet to vur drinking? said ore. 1 ennnot, of
course, (| said,) control a man in hisown house; b
I shoold like to converse with you about this drinking.'
So they began to compound the 1wddy, wife and all——
and we enfered into atalk. They satthere tippling
till eleven o'clock, and tll both the ministers wore
greatly influenced by the whiskey. Amidst their tip:
pling, one minister asked, 1 a very solemn twne ol
tippling gravity—‘llow is Reweion in America?’—
*Very poorly,” I suid, ‘though there arésume symp-
toms of eanvalescence in ihe unti-slavery, non resis

tance, and TEE-TOTAL movemenis,  Few men would
thero be recognized ne Christian minisiers who would
drink whiskey toddy.) At this they laughed and
seemed amazed that ministers should foregn the pleas.
ures of the punch bowl, in deference to the pnblic sen-
tument. “Theynre obliged 1o, or starve—ihe people
will not furnish them the cash to buy whiskey toddy.’
They could not understand how miristers could pray
and proach without punch. About 11 the minster
said—'Now wo shall have worship.' So he read the
Bible, nod we had whut is calied worship, and their
longues were 50 swollen nnd palsied with whiskey, and
their brains so fuddled, that their worship was a tip-
pliog affair.  This i but a specimen of Scotch cler-
gy nnd worship. There sre noble exceptions. No
wonder men become practical infidels under such
guidance, The effets of the whiskey are stamped
upon their noses and cheeks. Their faces become
red and beacons. And these wretbe vLiowrsof the
world!  These are the spirituous guides of 1he people!
My heart sickens at it. These toddy.-diinkivg miois

terg will digcourse about the atonsment, abiout elec-

tion, decrees, free grace, the Sabbath, and going to
meeting, with great unction.  But all 1o an abstract
way—(excepl going 1o meeting!) They scarce ever

toueh upon the practical wickedness ot 1he Church,
the State or individuals. ‘They consign Popery, infi

delity, Babbath-breaking, heresy, socinlism, chartism,
to hell, and guzzle whiskey toddy over thowr explois!
Phey let drive at absiract sins, and preach up an sb

stract religion. | wish the people would psy them in

the house to sit an hour, and talk over American af |

ecdote. A Kyboree boy, nged 81X venrs, was obsery -
ed by o drinsn soldier handbing a large kuife, nnd on-
dewvoring o hack off ihe hoad of a dead colored ser

gesnt, for his private smusement.  “I'hers 18 a fero-
eny about thesy Affzhans,” vhserved the tender heart.
ed hentenant, “wineh they stem 1o imbibe with their
mother's milk.”  And then to show our superierity
over the barbarous tribes of Asia, he aldg:i—aThe
young urchin was so completely absorbed in his guv-
age task, thut he heeded not the wppronch of the sol.
dier, who eoolly took kim on his buyonet and threw
him over the cliff !  Admiruble msnijesiationg of
Europesn refinement!  Under such insirueiors the
Allthans can hardly fail to becomwe civ ilized'— Ga tes

head (Eng ) Observer.

A Just senTesT —Whatever we soe of GO0,
wa shuuld dare te susiain, withon slopping (o 1oqguire
whether it “bear the image and superscription of Ce-
sar,” or not.  Whatever we sesof witoxe wa should
ery out against; whether it be in low places, or high
places—wheiher it be the pilfering hen-roosts, or plun-
dering cradles; whether it be of robbing a menof his
purse or of himself; wheiher it be chaining the limbs,
or crushing the soul; whethier it be muking a woman
a8 loy or a chattel; whether it be flattering or flogging
her; whether it be raising angd dragging her away in
chains to the south-western marke!, or ruinously
training her under the forced culture of our fashions -

ble bosrding schools, and drawiog rooms, for the
Home manxer,

War.—1i hos been estimated by Dr. ! Thos, Dick,
that sincs the creation of the world, fourteen thous-
snd millions of beings had (allen in the baitles which
man had waged sgainst his fellow ecrenture—man!
If the forefingers ouly of these beings were 1o be Jaid
IG & straight line thoy would reach more than six
thousand miles beyoud the moon.

Love—There is a lova that is stronger than
death, and deeper than Life; for whose sake, sacrifica
is light; ay, even uafelt. ltiaa love, which, born of
the pure and fresh feeliogs of youth, grows with your
growth and strengthens with your ilrenglh; a love
which would give swestness 1o a palace ard glory 10
a cottage; & love preparad to suffer, endure, and yet
suffice unto its owo heppiness; tried by time, by doubt,
aven by despair, vel living on; the heart’s denrest
hope, and life's degres| tia,

ABSTRACTIONS. Thev would sgon come 10 vp-

hope I have not given you too severe o shock. It s

derstand the value of abstractivos. \

e e —

John Feost, Pripter,




